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COMMOTIONS AND DISORD BeS 
CCC . 
AUSTRIAN  NETHERLANI 
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Verla mi acia non hic legentur 5 
Sed tlic legebantur— 
Nos vero novimis utrague eſe gs” 


: ew | Commotions and Diſorders imply n 
unſound at the he and bottom of the Subject; it is 
accordingly treated 


um artem. 


See Rule of Pri, &. 
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COMMOTIO NS AND DISORDERS 


1 N T nE 


AUSTRIAN NE [HERLANDS, 


; I N CL u DING | 
Trayfaion from the Firſt of * 1 


IN A SERIES oF 


EP 18 TLE 8, 


BY DENNIS O FLAHERTY, ESQ. 
Off the Kingdom and Province of Treland. 


Emended into ExoLIs U by the Rütten, and founded 
| on Officaal Papers. | 


Non Balla, ſed Species Belli. 
In EnGLiSH — More noiſe thay work. 


Or thus . — All noiſe, and no work. 
Or, laſtly, thus — Much tareatened, and nothing done. 


| N. B. If none of the above Tranſlations pleaſe the 


| Reader, he muſt e'en take a Dictionary 2 tranſlate 


for himſelf, 


N. B. Secondly, chat — to the Sketch is prefixed, A 
| Nh mat Retroſpect of Grounds, &C, ; 


A N D 


N. B. Thirdly, that — to the Sketch 3 is added, An 
_ Epiſtle from the Pope to Joſeph the IId that Sovereign's 
Reply: With his Holineſs? laſt Favor, or R 
datum ex Cathedra 


| The Reft will be found i in ahi Courſe of Reading. 
E 0 m1 
PRINTED FOR J. JOHNSON, NO. 72, ST, PAUL'S 
CHURCH YARD, AND SOLD BY ALL THE 


| BOOKSELLERS IN THE XINGDOM. f 
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0 Note to the Printer. 


SIR, 


| 'F AK E great care and pains in 
- ſetting up the 1 Title-pages being of the 
utmoſt importance to the Public, and conſequence to an 


Author. Mine is intended as a ſample for Title- pages, 


in preſenti, et futuro, Ciempore, or time, being underſtood 


here, for the ſake of brevity and preciſion). 


I surros E, learned Sir, you underſtand Latin. If not, 
for though it may ſeem eſſential to a man of letters, I do not 
adviſe you to ſtudy it; what you may pick up, at your 
time of life, will be of little uſe to you, or any one elſe. 
I very well remember what it coſt me at ſchool, and what 
it is likely to coſt others. The gain (not gaining page) 
is yet a blank. No one can ſay at, at leaſt, of my 


Title-page; which, I once more, recommend to Four 


peculiar care, being &c. 


THE AUTHOR. 


Ditto to the Publ; Lark 


1D O you too, Mr. Publiſher, take great pains in 
Setting my Title- "Page one; as much alſo may Re 


on that. | 
he. 


Preliminary Retroſpect. 

«© In ſtate affairs it proñteth 0 to begin by 
fetling preliminaries,” | | | 

Randolphus Clearbeaddus de Statibus, &c. 

. The man. (whether an Author or not) who dabbleth 

in courtly waters, ſhould look behind, as well as 

% before him yea, it is alſo meet to look on this ſide, 

* and on that; leſt, peradventure, he be W and 


bY beſpattered all over,” | | 
. "ik de C e Se. 


Q jy . 
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| Ex toute choſe conſidere la fin.“ If the 
Reader will be pleaſed to follow this good old 
rule in reading my book, he will find a SOME= 
THING, near the end of it, by no means un- 
worthy of his notice, This is all I have, at 
preſent to requeſt, or require of him. I muſt, 
however, except due attention to the following 


out-line, the filling up of which is reſerved for 


its proper place. 


10.9.3). + 
Tux firſt ground muſt be a dark one: the reſt 
of the compolite order; which h, belong to 
painting. as well as architecture: but, as it does 
not, we will c'en ſay, motley, (in one word) and 
thus get over our fiſt crime allowance 
| muſt be made for hard touches, &c. the lubject 
being of che warlike kind, and the whole wo | 


| formance ſketched i ina ſtorm. 


A $e1r1T of diſcontent and reſiſtance had per- 
vaded the Auſtrian Netherlands, long before the 

firſt of April laſt ; though I have choſen that as 2 
the proper epocha of my memoir ; becauſe the 
ſcenes, there depicted, have all been ſubſequent 
4 that period. « The train of gunpowder,” 
(as Dr. Prieſtly would expreſs it) “ had been pre- 
viouſly laid by the clergy ; (not diſſenters though) 
1 and this was the moment of general fracas and | 
exploſion.” This gunpowder had not been depo- 
ſited “ grain by grain;” but rather in the 


manner of Guy Faux, concealed by fagots, and - 
under arches. The Reader may ſuppoſe I mean 
prieſts and biſhops here, if he will. I have other 


matters for them in reſerve, nor ſhall I at preſent 


(7) 


loſe fi ge of eli hem 1 depid as being at the 
| very bottom of this buſineſs; though they ſeldom 
go beyond the ſurface in other reſearches. The 


_ cauſe of this dark effect may be traced to maxims 


and tenets of their turbulent church, and find 
_ ſome excule i in a narrow education, But I have 
two other cauſes to align for it; nor can they 
well be dilputed | with me. | Theſe are the ſup- 
preſſion of Convents, and Free Toleration ; two 


Imperial pills which were ſwallowed with re- 


luctance though well adminiſtered, and one of 


them at leaſt gentle in its operation. The other 


was 91 the laxative kind. and relieved thoſe who 


had too long been faſt bound. Hence I conclude 


that both were inn and do great credit to 
the State Phy ſician. The clergy thought other- 


wiſe, and accuſed the Emperor of acting like an 
| hoſpital ſurgeon ; as if time and lenitives could 
have cured thoſe members which he marked out 
for amputation. Thus, cloiflral ſuppreſſions, and, 


above all, RE 10 TERATTON went down par 


5 force. —Went down! did I ſay ?—No—(to uſe 


an expreſſion which the Reader will ſomewhere 


meet with in the Epiſtles)“ they fluck in the 


n 


— — ——— r pan AA TA: Tt» URS es Bar — 
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E 


e ” "where hed i remain 10 the preſent 


our. To prove this laſt aſſertion, I appeal, to a” | 


late remonſtrance from the States of Flanders, 


2224s 


publiſhed by the clergy of Bruges. i in convocation,. | 
and breathing the true bbirit of the whole corps. i 


In this libel, of notorious memory; Free Toleration,. - 


and the Engliſh par ſon's pulpit at Oftend, are: 
ſtated as among the worſt of grievances. The 
latter, in particular, is there ſaid to “ have cor- 


rupted the morals of all the good folks in the 


Low Countries.“ A lie 18 added, _ under clerical 


ſanction, ſlating chat the obnoxious pul i 
preaching ſtool, had been ſold by ou 


auction, of. which more notice will be * 


hereafter. _. YR 


Havixe thus laid down my firſt grounds, 1 
ſhall leave the Reader to build upon it in his 
idea, as I have done in mine; where the clergy 


will be found very Bard at work 1 in rearing, and. 


: propping up mg Teditious pile. The lawyers, 


and other magiſtrates aid the undertaking but 


merely as journeymen, under che auſpices of their | 


facred maſters =w—_ oo 


* 


So much for the meaſures at which ye repine 


Þve dwelt on your wiſhes, now liſten to mine. 


Tell your Biſhops at head, and your Friars at tail, 
That Religion ſhall hence be confin'd to her pale. 


The flock, that too long has ſubmitted to pow'r, 
(inn taught at the voice of a hireling to cow'r !) 
No wolf ſhall invade, nor the ſhepherd devour. 
Of Lawyers I ſurely ſhall narrow the ſpan, | 

And make em all honeſt—as far as I can. 

The Nuns (ſaving thoſe who are tied by the gout) 
As nature requires, ſhall be free to go out; 

And Rebellion, a gameſter, who ſeldom can win, 


If he takes my advice, will do well Co keep in. 


Fon you, who deputed miles heavy and many, 
Are come to do work without powers to do any, 
Ere next you proceed to cockading diſorders, 
Remember that I have both powers and orders, 
Which would you avert, other meaſures employ, 


Nor truſt to your deeds, or your Entries of Foy. 


Me AN TIE tell your burghers and lath-bearing 


ſwains, 


10 


To un-ribband their hats, and unſhoulder their canes; 


For, ſhould they in feats of parading perſiſt, 
may force them in earneſt to march and enliſt, — 


H 
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| < 36-3 
Not ſo, the ſtout Friars, whoſe cormorant zeal, 
Would eat up an army's ſupport at a meal. 
Their fate to the public I ſafely commend, 
For the old trade of begging is not at an end. 
Au reſte, as you came, to your nation return, 
| Your chimes ſet agoing, your tar-barrels burn; 
. The Councils, the Clergy, the Lawyers amuſe, 
With mighty conceſſions, and wonderful news! 


Then let them in triumph and manlineſs go, 
Pour Chanter TE Dev, et tirer [oiſeau; 
But—remember the caution I gave you before!— 


Be prudent be quiet—and bluſter no more. 


. «© An! ga Meſſieurs; voilala deputation finie Je vous 
8 connois Nous ſommes concitoyens—apres avoir 


„ yu, &c. vous W Vous en retourner a vos 


60 foyers“ — 


In « Engliſh to his: | 


5 « God bleſs you, and go home again,” 


SEE an account of the Deputies =” OO pub- 


liſhed by themſelves. 


I have done with them. 


PART 


| 39 ) 


PART AR SECOND. 
| Hane etiam aſpice partem. 
ir IL 


F rom his Holineſs the Pope to Joſepli = 


— — 


Argumenta Ad hominem, et rem. (a) 


. D READ ſon of a Church, which 1 hope you 

: revere, . 

| Incline your attention, and lend me an ear. 
But firſt (which I hope you will do without preſſing) 
Accept, on your knees, Apoſtolical Bleſſing. — 


(a) Non ficut erat in principio zunc nec ſemper, nec in {zcula 
 feculorum, 395 


Tempora mutantur, et nos, &c. 
Ultima Popei venit jam criminis ætas. 


85 5 I know the old fellow loves Latin; part of the above is from his own 
grayer-book, Oue mult ſhow one's /arning now and then. 


H2 
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On Kings and on Princes we pioully trod; i 


( 60) 
Truk was when the rulers of nations would 


come, 


Wich humble ſubmiſſion to crave em at Rome ; 


But now they are ſent (at the matter I grieve) 


To thoſe who may deign ſuch a boon to receive. 


Time was, when, in ſlipper of adamant ſhod, 


. L _ D : 3 


Who kiſs'd the rich ſlipper, as boys kiſs a rod. 


TIME was (but alas! it will never be more) | 


When we drain'd all the rich, little heeding the 


poor ; 


* 


Made all whom we pleas · d bow the knee and adore us, 
And carried the world with the Devil before us. 


PFs true, tho' of grievances fore I complain, 


Of the harveſt we reap'd a few gleanings remain; 


But. as from deduclions 'tis woefully clear, 


Where we once had a ſheaf, we have hardly an ear; 


And zounds! if reforming and prying you go on, 


The good old concern will be minded by no one, 


ALREADY the die ſeems in Gallia caſt ;— 
Ev'n Spain may return to her ſenſes at laſt! 


Whilſt we, vainly truſting to pray'r an] to faith, 


May decline, and decline till as thin as a lath; IR 


6 0 
Be left all our loſles to count and deplore, 


 Taxss fears are all grounded; yet ſtill, I ſhould 
„ „„ „ 
Lou feel ſome reſpect for the Church and its Pope. 
The Church is your Mother (a) and I am your Father. 
And hence, without reaſoning much, you may gather, 
That (oh! for perſuaſon to ſtrengthen my lay!) 


Support us you ought, now we come to decay. 


Hos this ſhould be done Irefer you to thoſe, 


Who guide the Lord's flock by the ears and the noſe. 


And (ſure ſuch a point you are not to be told,) 


You'll find the procedures on annals of old. 

Goop fagots are wholeſome—to them I appeal, _ 
They light up the flame of devotion and zeal; 
Nay- teach the obdurate to pray and to feel, 


For, fire is an emblem, religious and pure, 
Which all who refuſe to believe ſhould endure. 


: THEY aſk toleration=a dangerousthing, 
; Which, granted, muſt thouſands to Lucifer bring. 


(a) What muſt the Emperor Le in this caſe 2— 


( 62 3 
No—cruſ me, good fagots, good fagots wh 
Can enſure their ſalvation, or brighten your own. 


All, all, who to heavenly joys would aſpire, 
Or 1 or bereafter, muſt hiſs in the fire, 


Yer, . not a nge, nor the foot that is 
cloven, 
You know I've the key and the care of the oven; 
And if to my wiſhes and will you incline, | 
I'll grant you indulgencies ninety and nine. 
So ſhall you thro' purgative fagots be ſped, - 
Without ever ſinging a hair of your head. 


'You'r.r aſk what douceur I may crave, in re- 
For inſurance from fagots that ſchorchingly burn ?— 
Tis this, that if convents muſt needs go to pot, 

' You'd grant me a ſhare of what falls to your lot. 


Ir Abbeys muſt moulder, and Nunneries fall, 
And holy good Biſhops be puſh'd to the wall; 
Some ſhare of the plunder you ſure may beſtow, 

: And then *twill be only a transfer, you know. 
The looſers, no doubt, will look ſheepiſh or glum ! | 


But you may cry © juſtice,” and Iwill cry « mum! 


4 
v! 
* | 


7 „ 
Well chuckle as ſnug as if no one had ſeen us 
In ſhort—we will ſhare the whole matter between 2 


| | Connovex—=Old 3 her aid has withdrawn; 
Where never again ſhall our influence dawn,— — 
That country of honey and milk—— but, alas! 

What boots it for me to reflect what it was? 


I FinD to my grief and I find 20 my coſt, 
That for ever! for ever! for ever tis loſt! 
: The Devil and me they unite in one tether; 
For (mercy upon us!) we're coupled together. 


00 ſee with what meekneſs for favors 1 ſue, : 
Which a Pope of. old times would have chin d as 
his due. 
Now, if from the rigour of * I relax, 
I think it is juſt you ſhould let us go ſnacks. : 
To part with a trifle how can you be loath? | 
Believe me, dear Sir, there's enough for us both, 
My Biſhops I prize as the light of my ſoul, 
They Keep up the faith and they keep up the 
bowl. | 
Yet thoſe to your care, or your 3 leave, 


If a ſum, as per margin, you gractoufly give. 


( 64 ) 
Fon money, yes money, (I ſtick to the text) 
Is the falt of this world; and why talk of the 


next? 


Entre nous, for itſelf let to-morrow provide, : 
Whilſt ev'ry to-day may rejoice, as a bride, 

And Claret and Burgundy ſwim far and wide. | 
You ſee with what eaſe I can throw off my cloak, 


My burden is eaſy, nor heavy my yoke 


poke. 8 | 
Soft—ſoſt—is the word, ſor conjole you I muſt, 


VVV 
And, as to what fate and yourſelf has decreed, 
Be ſure that in all you propoſe we're agreed; 
But do not forget a dear Brother in need. 


My bowels are mov'd or the feminine gender. 
Poor ſouls! let em chaunt, like a bird in its cage, 
The pangs of confinement, and ſpite to aſſuage, 
For, ſhould they on ſeas of temptation be hurl'd, 
They're loſt to the Devil, tho? gain d io the world, 


() A rhime for his Holineſs ſake I will tag, 
le is odt in his pig; keep, the. Cat in the hag, 


But (a) huſh—we are TOTO the pig in a ( | 


Since I know you would ſnarl, ſhould I deal in a 


ONE plea for the pious good Nuns may I tender ? 1 


63 l 
| You know I am ſhod in a {lipper thar's golden, 
Which, if yon would kiſs, to your noſe 't ſhall be 
holden; 
That paſt, other matters we'll ſettle anon, 
For the good of the Church nd forgetting our 
own. 55 5 

And now, with a bleſſing, I bid you adieu, I 
Till you hear from your friend, and your father, 

anew. | 
Benedicat; &c. 


Datum Rome —— 


1 __ „ 


— 


a Ty 


2 
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EPISTLE-. 


3 ſe * 11. abe, to Ins Holineſs. = 


Poſt nubila, &. 


Je vois ce qui lai a donne dans Poetl— 


In Engliſh—I « ſee which way the old Rogen Gnu, 


5 GRRAN head of a Church which I truly revere, 
As much as tis is prov'd from hypocriſy clear, 

A bleſſing you've ſent, and to pay you in coin, 

T beg, in return, tomake tender of mine, 

Thus, bleſſing {or bleſſing, each monarch tema 


So far, we agree, and ſo fer, we are quits. 


(>) © Od Rogue?” Lord Cheſterfield ſays “ Old Cheat.” So may 
yeu, if you pleaſe. Lord C. was well acquainted with the characters 


of gicat men. Sec his Letters, Vol. 1. Letter 67. 


1 2 


— — — 


as . wü h AT 9, + 


— —— 1 a 
Nen, 27” 0 " 
k-_* - a I «DG 2 TE 


2 — IONS” 


* 2 


FP 


— 


I beg your excule, ſhould I boggle to do't, 


* — 2 ?L—2— —j—66 rar 


4 
TI uE was, you obſerve, when we monarchs were 


wont, 


to 


To cringe at your feet, like a = don' t— ; 


That time is no more; ſo, no more ſhall be faid, 


On A point which is ſettled as ſaſt as the dead. | 


Far Abbies ſhall yield, the old Nunneries fall, 


And fat holy Biſhops ſhall goto the wall. 


All this is decreed—but for what you require, 


What promiſe to guard me from purgative he: | 


'Tis a point we'll diſcuſs when occaſion may ſuit, 


Meantime make the moſt of the tree and its fruit. 


On both I here give you abundance of joy, 


| Nor wiſh to put on you my coinage alloy. 


Why barter for traſh (1. e. money) the things 


Which you hold above rubies, and Princes at b 


Kings? 
My conſcience i 18 tender as that of a Jew, 
Nor can I impoſe on a dealer, like you. 
Keep, keep the dear jewels, the market is low, 
And that they will keep, you muſt ſurely avow. 
Then take my advice, both in reaſon and rhime, | 
For the market no doubt will be better in time, 
Nay, worſe ſhould i it be, you're a dealer ſo clever, | 


Sau. know you can Sen em for ever and ever 


( 69 ) 


You feel for the Nuns ?—to your plan I agree, 
But they ſurely will ſuit you much better than me. 
Pl ſend 'em in ſhoals as an exquiſite treat, | 


| And Pll throw in my Biſhops to make it complete. 


I Now, as to your ſlipper—alas! and alack! 

I long have complain'd of a pain in my back. 

My Eagle you know, is an Eagle of prey, 

And tho! he can Hoop, never ſtoops in that way. (a) 
| Your bleſſing he takes, and your Bull he ſalutes, 
As a terror to man, and a model for brutes. 


Whilit I 


but, no matter, *tis time to have 
done, 


80 remember the faith of your dutiful ſon, 


* JOSEPH, &e. 


P. S. Avr, and a lyue Foſeph I think I am. Tour 
Holineſs mull be a lover of truth, &c. 
 & | * oltt Subitos 


(a) Since monarchs che flipper have lovingly kiſs'd, 
Till it's ſlabber'd all o'er, like a mountain in miſt: 
| Sore ſmacks * ſhould think, to cur toes mutt be due; 
Aud, if you will do't, II unbuckle my ſhoe. 


1 


= * — " 


1 His Holineſs laſt Reply, or Rejoinder to Foſeph II. 
1 = | | | Ad hominem. 


| [ A DUTIF UL ſon '—Thou'rt a har! a knave! 


Whom nought from the pit of perdition can fave. 


And ſince, notwithſtanding my credit and pray'rs, 


Thou returneſt my bill, and rejecteſt my wares, 


* 


i" 1 On thee and thy nation 4 a curſe ſhall alight; 


Acurſe when ye eat, when ye p—ls, when ye {h—te! (b) 
And fince to my ſlipper you murmur to bow, 


You e'en kiſs a 80METHING that is not ſo low, 


DATUM ex Cathedra. 


— 


P. S. (by the Editor) 
No Vleffing, as the Reader may ſuppoſe, was 


—— — — ps 


— 
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annexed to the above Rejoinder. 


1 OO End of the Second Part. 


— — 


nu 


(a) In no point is the cotto/icily of this church ſo manifeſt, as in the 


[ | latitudinarianiſm of curhng, It daes ix all, even in the very act of 


Ft . faial excluſion. 5 5 
ö | (5) Delicate Readers muſt not blame me for the tenor of theſe daſhed 
ws | and daſhing lines, they bring a /icral tranflation from the ſentence 


& 1 of Excommunication, as denounced againſt me and every other honeſt 


. ; C5 . . - 
| 1 heretick, —by virtue of which we are to go (worſe than to the dogs) 
to tle very Devil himſelſ.—Hcre Signum “ Maledicentur in mand © 8 
cand, in mingendo, in cacando, Sc. — 


N I dare not tranflate here, for the ſake ef the country gentlemen, 1:f 


| - the country ladies alſo f.culd chance to get hold of it.— 


. 


PART rm THIRD. 


Short, and intended for lighter Readers than the laſt, 


EPISTLE LIL 


| Nom he Biſhop of —CS, to the Enghſh {alias} 


_ Welſh Minifer at —tend.— 


In nomine, &c. 


Excommuuiĩcabo te per, & e.— 


Vus ſon of a daring heretic] race, 

Thou talk of repentance, religion and grace Pun 
What mean | thou by fixing of preaching the ſtool ? 
And coming to fiſh in our ſanctified pool? — 

- Think ſt thou that a zealot, and orthodox Biſhop, 
Win ſuffer the blaſphemous fern to diſh up? 
Think ſt thou that 

thee? 


Hence! hence on thy life, and away to the ſea;— 


— but, why do I reaſon with 


%. 


Ne 
— — Lo 


I” 
— — 
— 3 ed tenet 0s ——— 


1myJ 


Take with 3 thy ſtool, thy old Bible and coats; 
Return to thy country, and preach to thy goats. (a) 
If not, I'll be with thee anon, coute qui coute ; 


To blaſt, to unſurplice, and beat thee, to boot. | 


Signed 5 
 JOANNES BLUSTER HEADUS. 
Epiſc: enſis.— 


. Tur Excommunication 1 promiſe has, ſhall 


be the ſame as I pronounced againſt the 


| Lawyer (with lighted candles, &c.) who cara? 
on compulſroe buſineſs. (6) | 


(a) This cheers up a doubt e. relative to the Biſhop's 5 charac- 
ter. He muſt have cad ſomething of hiſtory, or how could he know a 


Welſhman and a goat mean the ſame thing ?— 


(5) Though the Reader has the "_ $ word for this bac, he may p 
| rely on its yeracity. 


EPISTLE 


r TT Hor oe Tt were SE IO 


( 73 ) 


EP 13 TEE 
In anſwer to the laſt, 


Prieſt ο to Emfcopacy, greetings 


— 


Tnov ſon of a church, and thou ſon of a gun! 
Think'ſt thou that old Wales from old Flanders will 
run? ut 

Here! bring me a towel—both eyes I will bind, 

Th tie up one leg, with my right arm behind; 

And, if I don't beat thee, for all thy old grudges, 


And ſend thee a packing from — tend to 


- es, 


T'Il eat my old bible, from Adam to Judges. 
Cot's blut! hur beaten by a Flemi/h Biſhop! 


— — NNE 
3 
A LINE I will add, tho? in anger, to ſhow | 
Thee a virtue thou wanteſt, and never may'ſt know, 
| (Hence ſhalt thou in envy and malice repine, 
| When the ſum of thy faith is out-balanc'd by mine;) 
K 


—_ re . W 


n 
My teſtament take for thyſelf and thy deans, 


In hopes it may teach you what charity means: 


Read Paul, if thou can'ſt, (from malevolence free,) 


And look at the comment in them and in thee. 


P. S. As a farther proof of charity I will alſo ſend 
thee a leek, to ſhew thee what ſtuff a Welſh- | 
man 1s made of,—-Excommunications 1 do 
not ſend; for, though ſuch deadly weeds be 
found in our vineyard, they are not of my 
planting nor foſtering either—no—for, were 
I Lord of the ſoil, inſtead of Tenant for life, 
I would = them 85 


Pol L away, by all means will enſare you from 
actions of waſte, —-The fig-tree was blaſted 

for being only leafy; ſurely thoſe ſhould be 
caſt into the fire, whoſe fruits are poiſon, 
death, and whatever can be hurtful beyond 

it, — Happily this matter, like that in Bra- 

bant, &c. begins in threats, and ends there too, 

| Editor Text, and Do's. Comment. 


e 


EPISTLE 


EPISTLE III. Andiafe 


Holland and Flanders. 4 Dialogue. 


Nos du turba ſumus. 


Ho 2 Ass IST me, old a youraid 1 6 
require, 
Fran. Tm as deep in the and as yourlelfi in the mire, 
Miſled by the rage, or the lie of the day, 
The deſperate game of your Highneſs I play, 
| And, fairly a looſer, would fain run away. 
Hor. But ſay what's the matter? 
I | Fran. The matter? 7 hes | EL =: 
. Hor. Aye, what Hb 


K 2 


— — 
— 
OO —— 


(6 760 
FL Av. Tis a pitiful ſtory of this and of that. 


The Emperor wiſhes on hat, and on this; 


I took it in dudgeon, i. e. all amiſs, 


And, to finiſh the e I held * my fi—t. 


Hol. You Sack? 
FLAx. Aye, my flag. 
Hor. How! abandon the cauſe? 


| Abandon your oath, your Religion and 1 


And fee your old Lion tied up oy the © paves? 
FAN. Alas! | 
Hol. And alack! 


| FLAN, And ah! well. a-day me! 


You adviſt me to cope with the rage of a ſea | 
Hor: 


Both out of our reck'ning, and fairly aground. 


our bottom awhile, I was willing to found, 


FLAN. Ah! do not inſult : an inuſtrious wound! | 


Hot. A remedy. 
FLAx. Well, let us hear it. 


Hor. To wit, 


The only way now is to ſue and ſubmit. 


Fr. Ax. Submit ?—but my honor. 


Hor. My honor !— my — 


The tragedy's o'er, and you turn it to farce. 


My honor, with you, way be this and be that— 


With me tis the metal that makes a man fat 


In ſhort, a 2 good man. 


is 
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For that is my eye, and my — 


( 7 
Fi LAN, Say you ſo? Well, agreed; 


We ll come into terms: Will you draw up the deed? 


Hor. Petition! you mean, 


F LAN. How! deſcend to petition.— 


Ahl! pity the fate of your neighbour's condition. 


Petition! my Sires would have ſcorn'd it, my Sires, 


Who<- 5 


Hor. Tuſh! 'tis a matter which reaſon requires, 


Not anceſtry, uſeleſs, as idle and vain; 


0'Cr again.— 


Let's come to a point, from the tidings we bring, 
We ſpar with a ſtateſman, and you with a king. 
Long: arm'd are they both, and I think it is wiſe, 


E re we fight witha giant, to meaſure his ſize. 


Let's act with diſpatch, unlike Grecians at Illium; 
Hence you to your Joſeph, as I to my William. 


Both, both are prepar'd without frowns to receive, 


The homage, the e fromage (a) and treaſure we 1 
? 
| 
— 


give, 0 
F LAN. 'Tis kind, very kind! a as I ſeſter and lee . 
Hor. Kind, or not, tis the teſt of a ſtand or a 
5 fall; 


We'd better compound it than give up our all, 


The (5) weakeſt, you know, muſt e'en go to the 


wall. 


(a) Old Holland ſtill has an eye to his cheeſe. 
() Both may be ſuppoſed to do ſo in this place. 


{| 8 0 


Full ty the ariſt of my Willy 1 ſmoke; 


But then ?tis in vain in my marſhes to croak. 


He ſtands like an ox my old carcaſe to cruſh, 


Whilſt all I can do is to ſhew him a ruſh : 


And tho' 1 my ht gain, ſhould it come to a puſh, 


One bird in the hand is worth two in a buſh, 


For a batile at Proverbs I'm ready, you ſee, 


And, if you are wiſe, you will a em with me. 


FAN. Think you ſo, neighbour Holland? 
Hol. Nay, think ? I am ſure, | 


\ Your Joe means no more than your ulcers to cure. 


And, as to your old Conſtitution, that's rotien, 
Your cuſtoms that are, or that owe be, forgotten, 
They —- 1285 | | 


_ FLan. Bye. neighbour Holland—hope times will 


be better! 

Hor. I too, and iſ- ſo, Ll "9 u_ by letter, 
| Fran. A word ere we part; 

Nor FR or ſtart, 

At what 1 propole— | 

Hor. About coming to blows ? 
FLAx. Should William be teſly r 
Hor. I'll go to the Devil, 


Ere more! am gull d into  broils that are civil, 
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/ Fun, The Devil?—What's that? be conceal 
; it were vain) 


e mT HSC IL ooo 


| Before ſuch a thought ſhould re-enter r my brain, os 


Ty ; ra even ſhake hands with a Spaniard again. 


Ohe! Jam ſatis eſt. Ohe! Libelle.— 
In Engliſh—So, no more at preſent-from | 
Dion. O'Flaherty. 


FRE * O CK 
% — 
Aures eſto, 
Havine let the Reader into the ſeveral apart- 
ments of my State Cabinet, nothing now remains but 
* to ſhew him the Lock on the ſirſt door of entrance, of 


| 8 I muſt firſt 
ich I  brokewoff 2 about the 


which he has ſeer ſeen the Re) 
conclude my retroſpot, wh 


middle, The remaining Balf has been nearly ſupplied 
in the third Epiſtle. We there ſaw Madame La G—te. 


„ 


a Bruxelles as buſy at repealing edicts, in her way, 


as ever her brother had been in making them. 


She had long been withheld from the ſubſtance of 
power (that being too heavy for a female hand) and 


now ſeemed willing to play with the ſhadow. In a 


few days the undoing was complete, and nothing re · 


mained but to quiet the public fears, which did not 


much rely on pettycoat faith ard government. 


ParER monſters, in the ſhape of petitions, remo1- 


ſtrances, &c. &c. aſſailed her from every quarter; ſome 


bordering on threats, and all repleat with moſt bitter 


| invectives againſt her brother; accuſing him of having 
broken his oaths, with the neck of their old conſtitu- | 


tion. Every barking dog had its day, and often whole 


litters came out together. The Reader has only to 


conſider the tone and language of a highwayman, who 


aſks for conceſſions with his hat in one hand, and a 


piſtol in the other. A lady could not be ſuppoſed to 
refuſe in ſuch a predicament, and ſhe accordingly re- 


fuſed nothing. This is one way for accounting for her 


prodigious liberality in giving away that which all the 


world knew did not belong to her; a point ſince con- 
firmed by public authority. She repealed and repeal- 


ed, till the repealing budget was as empty, as the ideal 


power the 1 was Plealed to aſſume. En toute chole. 


< 81 01 

* Fe la fire. ii is really e that 
neitker ſhe nor her turbulent midnight viſitors ſhould 
have conſidered this, or not have learned ſo much 
wiſdom as it contains from their ſprightly neighbours, 
the French. I ſpeak this of their language, not them- 
= ſelves; who repeat the words, like many others, with. 


out aways ann to the meaning. — 


No meaning at all was attended to in this repealing 
buſtle; and the end was ſuch as might (had it been 
| conſidered) have been expected. The Emperor, (not 
being in a yielding, nor a ſigning mood when the long, 
very long, liſt was preſented) refuſed?—Aye, refuſed to 
ratify a ſingle article. Thus ended the Chapter of 
repeals, with Madame's promiſes as to their validity. 
The diſappointment was pitiful; wondrous pitiful !— 
and as I do not wiſh to excite pity, I freely leave it to 
thoſe who may.—At the ſame time I bid adieu to the 
| | ſubject, as I ſoon ſhall do to the courteous Reader, who 
perhaps may know all, or moſt of theſe things, nearly 
as well as myſelf. If fo, he muſt either have ſtood by 
as an eye witneſs, or like me, have received oſſicial do- 
cuments; thoſe in the public papers having, till lately, 
been very lame indeed, except one from Oftend, 1 
Say's paper, about the riots of Bruges, which was to- 
lerably correct, I hardly remember one, till within 
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theſe few days, which has not been replete with wilful 


miſ-ſlatement, or idle conjetture, But my door is 


open, and the Lock only remains for inſpektion.— 15 


Tax firſt ward, is in a good ſenſe againſt the critics, 


whom I entreat to be civil, in as civil a way as free- 


born author ought. Try me, like an Engliſhman, by 


my Peers, (For Mr. O'Flaherty is now no more) and 


| pronounce ſuch a fenience as juſtice, tempered by can- 
dor, may warrant; and if the ſtone ye throw be black, 


I will not throw another, (for that would be black- 


guard work in a double ſenſe;) if te, I will put it 


in my pocket, make you a bow, and keep it ſor your 


ſake, —1 claim no exemption from your tribunal (ſanc- 


tioned as ye are by the Public voice) and ſuch is my 
vuanity, or what elſe you pleaſe, that I really expect 
very good things from you,—Let them alſo be ſpeedy, 
if you can indulge the requeſt; for I hate ſuſpence, as 
it reſembles hanging, which you may and muſt know. 


is a very painful and trying poſition.— So no more, at 


1 from, &c. &c. &c. and &c,—laſtly yours, 
| The AUTHOR. 


| P. 8. STILL to the Reviewers. The Reader I have | 


done with ſome time ago. Ro therefore ye 


Judges in Iſrael, that (as a farther ſan ple of my 


SY 


light Win dl wel dreſs) I hope ſoon to give the 
Public, and you, the following publication, riding 
on the back of this ; 1, e. ſhould that back not be 


broken. 


. Trabels trough Part 27 F "Trench Fen 
| Auftri an Flanders. 


| (By John Bull and Family.) 


2 Sou this twin-brother of my preſent laucy 
brat, find grace in your eyes, and acceptance with the 
Public, I may then falute both ina far more ober dreſs 
than the one in which ye have hitherto - known and 
beheld me. —This is not our firſt acquaintance, nor 

have J had, hitherto, reaſon to ſpurn at yours. But, 

mould you now find occaſion to trim my jacket (as I 

| think 1 have done thoſe of the Flemings and Braban- 
gons,) ſhould you beat me as if 1 were a Negro, or 
even a German recruit What then „Sitting as you 
do in the ſhadows of death, the very arrows of Her- 
cules would be loſt upon you ; and mine (though un- 


Poiſoned) ) are | think, too good to be hot away. 


” War! why then did I employ "RE on ſtate broils, 
religious mole- -traps, ſcare- crows and ſhadows ?2—I did 
it to mend chem, which is hardly poſſible; to 1 | 
L2. 


„ E | 
myſelf, which is not 2 I and (hardeſt taſk of all 
props, ) to pleaſe the Public and yon | 


A LAST ward remalng for long-winded Readers, 
who may find my Lock too narrow, and my key too 
ſmall. Nay, the door itſelf may not eſcape, but be 
faid to turn on a grating hinge. What can I ſay 10 

| {ach objections — To give them reaſons, would bare 
an action of waſte; I have really ſew to ſpare. 

It would farther ſubje&t me to an action of treſpaſs, 
where ſhort winded Readers have hold of me already. 
—To the former I urge, in bar, that my book i is longer 

| than I could with, or, at firſt deſigned it; what re- 
mains may ſerve to {ill another, —Though the heats of. 
Summer be paſt, the Autumn of events is yet to come. 

IT have called, where 1 could, ſuch fruits as were 

ripe. The reſt I reſerve for a future fling or pull; 


and ſhould a mere nut at times be cracked, where a 


filbert was ſought for, I hope ſome allowances for a bad 
ſeaſon. Laugh, if thou wilt Reader, either at or with 
me, but do not do it monkey taſhion,——I1, thou ſeeſt, 
am a good natured fellow; why ſhouldeſt thou refuſe to 
be ſo?—To with-boid what is here offered, would be 
only ſuffering pottadge to cool, or leaving the meſs 
to a different cook. — Au reſie the harveſt thickens 


apace, at which I will have a ſecond cut, aſter breathing 


— 


| | awhile * whetting * lickle, 


— — —— *re IIEs — 
— — — —— eee er — 


MF 
LAST TY, and finally, I make no apology for hard 


rubs on the mendicant Friars, , thoſe monſtra horrenda, 


_ enforma, ingentia, of a church) as every bruſh they 

get is ſo far a clearance to the path of reaſon: Now I 
have done with Lock, Key, Cabinet, and all —- 

f Ohe Jam ſatis Sc. 


Who ſhould have held forth after his Brother Friar, 
had not has Speech been purpoſely reſerved for 
this place. 


| 88 Si I harangue for the chin-cover'd herds, 
. Take life, if you muſt, but have mercy on beards ; | 
On beards, which (however by the wicked bely'd) 
Are of cowl-ſhaded faces the grace and the pride. 

For beards, as by ſages ot yore, we are taught, 
Areof wiſdom the emblems, and promptors of thought; 
(And ſurely no monarch requires to be told, 
That all ſhould be ſacred which was ſo of old.) 


- Be nps hung in the way of a frail-making ſin, 
The boſom they ſhelter, and lengthen the chin; 
Now chins that are long, meditation imply, 


| On what we are-now, and may be by and by. | 
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Whilſt chins that re | ſhort, and unbearded 


remain, . 


Are harden'd, unorthodox, bare and 1 ( 4 


Such, ſuch. was the chin of the murderer Cain. (a) 


We read in a book that is holy and true, 
That David was bearded and Solomon too; 


And hence we conclude, as in reaſon we can, 


That beards are the teſt of a ſanctify'd man. 


Coxs iD ER, great Sir, ere you fatally wrong em, 


The ſanctify'd drops that have trickled along em. 


How oft the long crop of a conſecrate ſoil, 


Has been foſter'd by fat, and anointed with oil! 
| Conſider what loads of derifion were heap'd, 


On the goat in the fable whoſe muzzle was reap 41 


If cats without ſcent, when unwhiſker' d, we ſee, 


Ah! what without beard would a Capuchi u be! — 


Why, why have I liv'd to experience the woes, 
Of a chin without hair, and the ſhoeing of toes? (b)— 


But if, after all we can urge by appeal, 


Our beards muſt ſubmit to the vengeance of ſtecl ; 


As relics we hope the old ſhavings to {ell ; 


A treaſure to Nuns, and to lovers a ſpell. 


(a) &« Where did the Capuchin learn this? 2 —1 really is not know, 


but am happy to ſee by what follows, that he has obtained leave to 


read the Eible. | | 
(8) Rafe et FR 


ME 
As relics!—ah! ne'er ſhall we profit by that, 


For, relics, alas! are no longer i in date, — 
| Then (ne er to be mix'd with un-warmth loving} 
WD hair) 


May angels convey them thro? regions of air, 


| Sony ens 


To ſhine in the tail of the ſea-ſhunning bear! 


— 


POSTSCRIPT wy THz EDITOR. 
ALREADY, methinks, I behold them ariſe, 1 
| Sce! ſee, they aſcend, and are fix'd in the ſkies, 
To allure the Devotes, and to puzzle the wiſe, 

Hail ! holy Conftellation—I adore, | 
Thee and the Georgium Stdus— 
So, no more at preſent, gentle Reader, 

In _ ſhape or ſphere, _ 


From your very familiar friend, 


Tur EDITOR. 


T HE END. 


